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East Side 

-By P. D. 

Random thoughts on DRY Mississippi, with a minimum 

of preaching, let us hope. 

In the course of human events things happen, fright- 
ening things, even horrible things, and last year a horribly 

ghtening thing happened in this state. Actually, the act 

Itself happened in Louisiana, but the effect was felt here, 
by everyone, but by almost everyone. 
As a result of sheer greed, the State of Louisiana came 

close to putting the State of Mississippi out of business. 

Here’s what happened: 
Wholesale liquor dealers in Louisiana supply our na- 

tive-type bootleggers with their booze. Inasmuch as our 

bootleggers are out-of-staters, the Louisiana tax doesn t 

apply, and it amounts to something like $3.90 on each case 

of hootch. The Magnolia tax commission and tax collector 

are furnished copies of invoices by the State of Louisiana, 

reporting every sale made to dry Mississippians. These in- 

voices are used by the Magnolia tax commission to collect 

a total of 18% on all such purchases; 10% of this is our 

well known “Black Market Tax,”, enacted in 1944, and has 

brought into the state over $25-million since that time, 

the 8% is a “Special Tax,” and it’s of recent date, and 

now yields in excess of $l-million each year. 
Well, as you can see, the prohibition business is pretty 

good in and for the Magnolia State. What happened was 

that a house committee in the Louisiana Legislature actu- 

ally approved a measure to levy an inspection fee on their 

exported booze, that which was imported into DRY Mis- 

sissippi, and at a rate equal to the tax on liquor in Louisi- i 

ana. That amounts to 10%, and that, plus our own tax, < 

would bring the total to 28%, which would make a cheap 
bourbon taste a bit luce goia. 

Aside from the taste problem, the Magnolia tax folk ! 

had a fear which was quite real; they feared that our 

bootleggers would begin to purchase their supplies from 

super markets and that they’d not have an invoice on 

which they could collect the various taxes on a commodity 
that, under the law, doesn’t exist. This must have been 

frightening, especially when one considers that the present 
Administration in Mississippi has already gone into deficit 

financing. The annual collection on illegal liquor in Mis- 

sissippi is approximately $2.5-millions. 
Well, the measure didn’t pass, I’m happy to say, 

so we can proceed with full double-standards ahead. Does 

seem that dry states can move in mysterious ways, their 
wonders to perform. 

Earlier this year an interesting series of events occured 
1 

on the Mississippi Oulf Coast, in Harrison County, to be { 

exact, with reference to the bootlegging business. But since < 

Easton King lives in those parts, let me pass along his 1 

report on the sequence:* J 
\ 1 

The county sheriff raided a wholesaler’s warehouse 
and confiscated $15,000 worth of liquor. He refused any com* 

(Continued on Page 2) 

A BOOK 
REVIEW 

MARGARET HALSEY 

THIS DEMI PARADISE, 
a Westchester Diary, by Mar- 
garet Halsey. Simon and 
Schuster, New York, 196®, 
216 pp. $3.50. 

If the title recalls John of 
Oaunt’s line in Richard II, first 
play in a mighty octave chron- 
icle of Tudor England, the sub- 
title quickly diminishes the 
scope of the epic. 

Westchester is the recognized 
capital of Suburbia. So we 

make ready to observe the home 
Life of Olympians in grey flan- 
nel suits, and their female wim- 
men in tailored slacks or less, 
and all the lovely civic respon- 
iibilities oi tne riA. "un, Deau- 

tiful for specious skies, and am- 

oef drinks of Scotch." You'd 
setter notice that word spe- 
dous! 

Yet in spite of the labored 
yhimsy, and the fangless social 
satire, you may do well to read 
;his book. Here’s a good quote: 

“You have your eye idly 
6n somebody's driveway* 
baking and empty in the hot 
sun. Before you know it, big 
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LETTERS 
Jacksonville, Fla. 

[)ear Mr. East: 
First of all I hope that you 

will kindly excuse the crude- 
less of this letter, but I am in 

juite a hurry with final exams 

'or college coming up. 
I am writing to you in re- 

jard to your article in the re- 

:ent issue of your paper “The 
5etal Paper,’* and I have a 

juestion I would like to have 
'ou answer for me if you will 
>e so kind. In this column you 
stated, “When He pulled that 
stunt it was getting late on 
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A Guest Editorial- 

ATROPHY 
by 

Peter Charlton 

Perhaps it started after World 
War II. Although really it be- 

gan well before that. And it 

developed from a growing con- 

formity. It is quite easy to hear 
it by listening to what people 
say, by seeing what they do. It 
did not begin as a facet of co- 

operation. Conformity and co- 

operation are different sides of 
the coin. We can give it the 
label: ATROPHY. 

Those who do not conform 
too easily to the dictates or 

urges of their society are not 

necessarily uncooperative. They 
may be unwilling to conform 
with that which they clearly 
(or unclearly) see to be static 
or brutal or evil and' noxious 
for those around them — for 
their society. 

What do we mean by this? 
There crept upon us a grow- 
ing willingness to too readily 
accept authority, and to accept 
it without question. Because of 
the confusion of rapid change 
going on about us, and because 
of problems far too frighten- 
ing, many or most sought the 
solace of unconcern, of apathy. 
The problems are everywhere 

‘and big. There’g the BOMBI 
And segregation. And brand 
new nations in Africa kicking 
up their heels, not yet out of 
first-grade school of national- 
ity. There are seven hundred 
million Chinese, one quarter of 
all the people on the earth, a 
restless dragon, avid under the 
lash of tyranny. That problem 
is solved deftly by sweeping it 
under the rug, by ignoring itl 
And anpther problem which is 
a side issue: the growing rate 
of suicide. A physician, in San 
Francisco, told us that the num- 
ber of people who pass through 
the morgue labeled suicide, are 

great in that city because it has 
an efficient coroner. 

These are just some of the 
problems which knock at our 
door. We answer by bolting the 
door. There is the problem of 
the right-wing radicals and the 
leftwing, too. There’s the bo- 
geyman of infiltration and the 
commies, and the bogeyman on 
the other end of the spectrum. 
The ultra-conversatives, who 
would battle tyranny with ty- 
ranny. These are really answers 
to questions of fear, pseudo- 

(Continued on Page 2) 

Attorney General And- 

THE FREEDOM RIDERS 
by 

Robert Spivak 
After the quiet, efficients 

competent manner in which he 
handled the “rebellion” in Ala- 
bama there will be fewer peo- 

ple in the Capital referring to 
the Attorney General as “Bob- 
by.” 

This was Robert F. Ken- 
nedy’s first real test since tak- 

ing office. He handled himself 
admirably. He kept cool under 
fire. He did not allow the Ken- 
nedy’s close political association 
with Alabama’s Gov. John Pat- 
terson to deter him from doing 
what had to be done to preserve 
the peace and uphold the con- 

stitutional rights of the “Free- 
dom Riders.” 

In one week-end Bob Ken- 
nedy acquired new stature. 

Those who covered the dis- 
orders in Birmingham and 
Montgomery, Ala. had equally 
high praise for those hastily- 
assembled U.S. Marshals and 
especially for Deputy Attorney 
General Byron (Whizzer) 
White. It was his calmness in 
the face of many provocations, 
we are told, that prevented the 
rioting from becoming bloodier 

| than it was. 

The Marshals, whose duties 
heretofore were no more stren- 
uous than accompanying a pris- 
oner to the fingerprint room, 
were heroic as they stood be- 
tween the Montgomery mob 
and the church in which the 
Negro congregation assembled 
to sing and pray. 

White’s performance and the 
U.S. Marshals’ conduct all con- 

tributed to the picture of a Jus- 
tice Department determined 
not to allow mob violence to • 

become the law of the land. 
« • « 

KENNEDY’S ACHIEVE- 
MENT — There is a debate now 

in process over the value of 
the “Freedom Ride.’’ Should the 
young Negroes and whites have 
ridden in their integrated bus? 
What did they accomplish? 
Would it not have been better 
to work for Negro voting rights 
in the South? 

They are the kind of argu- 
ments that always seem to fol- 
low a dramatic event. Should 
we have shot a man into outer 
space? There are many scien- 
tists who consider it a totally 
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